Themeji L&mtntuhle Tragedte 

Ser Vp. 

Re. Whither to Cupper. 

Ser. To our houfe, 

R*. Whofe houfe? 

Ser. My Maifters. 

'Ro, Indccde I fihotrtd haue askt you that before. 

Ser. Now He tell you without asking. My Maifter is the 
great rich Capulet, & ifyou be not of t he houf e of Mount ag H t : 
I pray come and crufh a cup of wine. Rett you merry. * 

Ben . At this fame auncicnc feaft of Cupulets, 

Sups the faire Refaline whom thou fo loues: 

With all the admired b auties o Wtrorus, 

Goe thither and with vnattainted eye. 

Compare her face with fome that I fhall fhew, 

And I will make thee thinke thy fwan a crow. 

Ro. When the deuout religion of mine eye, 

Maintaines fuch falfhood, then turne teares to fire.* 

And thefe who often drownd, could neuer die, 

Tranfparent Heretiques be burnt for liers. 

One fairer then my loue? the all feeing Sun 
Nerefaw her match, fincefirtt the world begun. 

Ben. T ut,you faw her faire none elfe being by. 

Her felfe poyfde with her felfe in eyther eye: 

But in that Chriflall fcale$ let there be waid. 

Your Ladies loue agiinft fome other maid, 

That I will fhew you fhiuing at this feaft. 

And fhe (hall fcant fh. w well, that now fhewes beft. 

Ro. Ilegoe along no fuch fight to be (howr.e, 

But to reioyce in ipleridor or mine own'*. 

Enter Capulets Wife and ifyrfe. 

Wife. Nurfe wher’s my daughter? cal) her forth to me. 

Nurfe, Now by my mntdenheud, at twcJue ye are eld I bed her, 
come ,w hat Lamb, what Lady -bird. Cod far bid , 

Where* thu G trie '-what Iulict. 

Enter Iuliet. 

Juliet. How now who calls? 

Nur. Tour mother. 

M. 


ofRottttb dttd Iulict. 

„ \ am here, what is your will? 

This is the matter. Nurfe giue leaue a while, we muft 
ralK'fccret. Nurfe come backe againe , I haue remembred 
"c tbou’fcheareour counfell. Thou knoweft my daughters 

/ «* tell her Age vnto in heme. 

Wife. Shees not fourtcene. , 

Nu . fe. He Uj fourteen of mj teeth, & jet to mj teen* beitftehen, 

l haue but foure, fbees not fourteen*. 

How long is it now to Lammas tide? 

Wife A fortnight and oddedayes. 

Nurfe. Enen or oddball dates in the jeer e come Lammas Sueut 
nioht t fhall fhe be fourteen*. Sufan and/be, q*d reft all Chnjhau fouls, 
were of an age. tfeR Sufan is with God,fhee was to good for me. But 
M i raid on Lammas Sue at night fhall fhee bee fourteen* , thenfhM 
fhetmarrie ,1 remember it well. Tu fmee the Sarth-cjuakf now 
eleuen -teares, and fhe was we and 1 neuer fhall forget tt, of aU the dates 
of the yeare vfonthatdaj : for l had then laid worme-wood to my 
dug fit t ing in the Sunne vnder the Doue houfe wall. tj[/ly Lord and 
you were then at Mantua, nay I doe beare a brain e. But 04 Ifaide, 
when it did taft the worme-wood on the nipple of my Dugge , and 
felt it bitter, pretty foole , to fee it teachie and fallout with the Dug, 
S haks quoth the Done- houfe jtwae no neede l trow to bid mee trudge : 
and fence that time it is a letter* year es for then (bee could ft and alone , 
nay bfthroodc fb? could haue TUsine and wadis d all about i for enen 
the day before fhe broks btr brow, and then my Hufband God be with 
hufoule , avtas amerry man,toekevp the child, yea queth hee, doeft 
tf oufallvpon thy face l thou wilt fall ba harvard when thou haft more 
ypit, Wilt thou not lulc? *d bymyholydam ,tke pretty wretch left 
Crying* and faidh to fee new how a left fhall come about * 1 warrant * 
and l (hall hue a thoufandyiares, l neusr (hould forget it : wilt thou 
»;rlule quoth he > andprety foole it ftinted, and faid I. 

Olt La* Inou^h of this, I pray theehoH thy peace. 

Nurfe Y?s Madam , jet 1 cannot chufe but laugh , to thinke it 
(b h/ 4 leant crying and fay J: and yet l warrant ii had vpon ft brow, a 
b mpe as big oa a you g Cockrell ft one? a perilous k fi9 ' and ft cried 

bitterly. Y. a quoth my hufband, fabftvpen thy face 9 thou wtlifJl 

V* . v L . J 


